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Tommy North, returning to his room in
Mrs. Moure s boarding house at 2JW a. m..
discover U. IkxI) ot CfcpL John Hatiw.
another roomer with knife wound on
In breast. Suspicion upon a roan
eUIdk the namo of l&wrence WaJe. who
had bcn heard quarreling with Hanska.
Purine the a trance woman

ho cies her name as ItoalI LGrance.
Epeam and takes Into her own home

across the street all of Mrs. Moore's
boarders, including Miss H trill a. an

Khose brother was a faorlte
a mom; the other boarders Wade Is ar-
rested. Mrs. LeGrance. who, while plying

er trade as a trance medium, had aided
Police Inspector Martin McOee several
times, calls at his office to tell what she
knows of the crime While she Is there.
Constance Hanska, widow of the murder-
ed man. hose existence had been un-
known, appears Mrs Hanska. says she
had left her husband and discloses the
fact that Wade represented her and vis-
ited Hanska on the nlcht of the murder
In an efort to settle their afalrs She
adnlt Wade was In !oe with her Wade
Is held by the coroner's Jury for the death
ef !!anka Tommy North who had been
held by ihe police la released and re-
turn to Mrs IeGrance's houe n be-
comes Irrituated at once with Befy Bar-
bara, and at her urtrinr prepares to es- -

Aceney Mrs LeCranre with Inspector
MrGee examines th houae where Han-k- a

was killed and finds on the fire escp outside Hanka window a red sho
button which he conceals Mrs

secretly examines the shoes of her
toarde-- s tn search of one the red button
will fit She pretenda to ro into a trance

with rnlrltx Rosalie secures from In-- I
rpector McGee the services of an Italian

Ho.i!le evlJenc to thoir that E- - 'of
trllla rest nsme Is Peres. nJ that tiiev
liMIIirijj (l.r-s- in H Ul P'i'lfm Into anoit-c-r trance tn Mlsi Esirllla."s
fxim and (rains Ihe youne woman's

In sureee51ne: seances Rosalie j

IraCa Miss Ksttllla to believe ehe Is talk-In-

with the splr't of John Hanska. and
rets Information that lead, her to pre-pa- r.

for a aunreme test. With JnDetor
McGee and detective, at the window..
ItsaIJe. In a final seance, leada Miss Es- -
irllla to tell. In a suDDosed conversation I

wirh the sprlt of HarsVa. that hr brnth- -
held the knife that Dlerced Han-

V heart Confronted by the officers
WI.S Estrilla makes a full confession She
tel's how Hanska secured poseIon of
her jewel, and fed to New York and

.how ahe nnd her brother Juan had traced
Mm to Mr. Moore'a house Fhe says
ihnt Junn dressed In her clothes entered
Itanska's room to search for the Jewels,
that l!ana awoke and reared at the In-

truder she picked up a knife from the
tbl to threaten Hanska She declares
Hanska. In his race, was suddenly strick-
en with apptexv and fell upon the knife,
which pierced his heart

CHAPTER XVIII Continued.
He sat ladiis the door, he perceived

ner nrst; Be rose witn an expression
of real surprise and pleasure "Why.
Mrs. Le Grange! How did you get
here?" he said. But now his eye
caught She. too, had
risen, as one who acta at laet after
long strain of repression. Her color
came and went; she was looking at
Rosalie and tben back ct Estrilla

"Miss Lane." said Rosalie In a quiet
meaning voice, "we'll excuse you. Take
j our coat, dear "

Estrilla opened his month as though
to protest, made an Inarticulate eound,
stopped. His eyes were on Rosalie.

"What does this mean?" he asked
"It means first that sou had better

sit down," she said. "The waiter's
lrtVIn ff.f. r.v k --i.t In tmip rtc1.
tlon can't afford to make a scene In a !

public place."
Estrilla sank with an unsteady mo-

tion Into bis chair. At this physical
support, he seemed to grip his nerve.

"What do you mean by my posi-

tion? Why do you come this way
Why"

"LItten. First of all. I'm your
friend. Get that right away! I'a
here to help you. An' I'm In a hurry.
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"How Old You Get Herer
So are you. The police have your sis-

ter By tonight they'll be after you."
Estrilla gripped the arms of his

chair; the green shade crept back. He
moistened his lips once or twice with
;hla tongue.

"Remember!" went on Rosalie under
her voice, "no scene. Hold on to your-
self. Kakln' one now ir the last thing
you ought to do. Is the bill psld? All
right. Now get your ha. Now put oa
your ulster. Yes, your cloves an yonr
stick 1" Estrilla obeyed her docilely.
"Now come with me Into the park It's
safer, because we can watch."

"But my sister I don't care for my-

self rmoet go to"
"I'm here," said Rosalie Le Grange,

"to do what I can for you an your sis-

ter both. Now come, I tell you or will
yon keep on bein' a fool?" At this
dash of mental cold water, he rose.
Rosalie walked close behind htm.
ready to support him should he rug -

gw 0stsl4s. a park

BOBBS-MERRIL- L C?
walked ..lowly down the path. Estrl!

iiaw him. started, hesitated.
"Not unless jou make a scene!"

cried Rosalie, anticipating his thought.
"I'm not arresting you can't jou un
derstand that?" She hurried him to a
lonely park bench, halt hidden tn the
shrubbery. When she turned to took
htm full In the face again, his color
was normal; he had regained bis grip.
And he spoke with a touch of his old
boyish Insouciance.

"This Is a little melodrama you are
staging. Mrs. Le Grange? Am I the
hero or the villain?"

"I expected ou to be suspicious an'
try to bluff thle through." said Rosalie
le her most matter-of-fac- t tone, "that's
why I stole this note an' brought it
here." She had been keeping her
hands in her muff. She drew them out.
now, and handed him the vital paper

"I am telling to the police all I kno
of my pari and my brother's part In

the death of Capt. John IL Hanska. I

have confessed that ne followed him
to America to get my Jewels, and that
it was my brother Juan who appeared
to have stabbed him.

"MARGAItlTA rEREZ."
He read It. As he looked up he was

still master of himself, but Rosalie
couJd percehe behind bis mask a kind

lbratIon, an Inner agitation of all
j,ls nerves But his n ill still mat--

tered his voice.
"Margarita, Perez who is she?"
"She is your sister You are Juan

Perez not Estrilla. You axe from
Port of Spain. You came here to fol

l. f.ntaln It.n.lr..
"here did jou hear this? Inquired

Estrilla. with a pitiful attempt to put
sarcasm into his voice.

"I have listened to her confession."
replied Rosalie calmly. "She told the
police after she signed that paper
how you went Into Captain Hanska's
room at night to get jour family Jew-

els, hoar that trick alarm on his strong-
box woke him up, an' how you killed
him "

But Juan Estrilla had leaped up now
33 though his nerves would be denied
no longer

"Von are here to betray me 1 know
It now!" he said.

"I suspected this trouble was com-in'.- "

replied Rosalie Le Grange. "I
sent Miss Lane to deliver you hero at
five o'clock because It's an

place an' quiet. Sit down."
Estrilla shook as he resumed his

sct- -

"Does she know?" he asked.
"Not jet." said Rosalie
"I didn't give her my real reason I

was glad," she pursued, "to hear you
bust out In that sincere way when I

said ou killed Hanska I put that In
for a test: an' you stocd IL Now sit
there and listen to what else our sis-

ter said, an' see If any of that could
have been worked out by detectives
She says jou didn't kill "anska. that
he died of apoplexy an fell on the
knife you was holdln against him "

Estrilla turned hie great eyes and
moistened his lips as though to speak:
but he held to his nerve end made no
sound

"She says that jou carried out that
box of Jewels with the cover open, an'
that a diamond buckle dropped out as
you were passing through the door
An' when she came back In jour
clothes after you telephoned to her.
ene picked it up. The Jewels are in
Caracas. You dropped the box In the
river. Could anybody patch that to-

gether? Could anybody guees that?"
"Then If he died of apoplexy If I

didn't kill him why should they ar-
rest me?" asked Estrilla.

"Young man," said Rosalie, "how
:ould you prove it?"

Innocently and directly, Estrilla
came out with what amounted to bis
confession.

"He was always In danger of apo-
plexy my sister knew that. And un-
doubtedly it was a mortal seizure. For
his hands were going toward his head,
not toward the knife. Even when he
fell and died, his hands were still go-

ing up, not down. I have seen doctors.
I have read about apoplexy In every
medical book in the public library. And
when I saw him last there was blood
la his nostrils."

Rosalie nodded.
"1 saw that. too. My. but coroner's

physicians are dense!" she said
"Now I've got to talk hard and
straight You were In the act of burg-
lary. It don't make no difference that
you had a right to burgle no Jury
would recognize that. The coroner's
physician never thought of anything
but that stab wound never thought to
look for apoplexy case seemed too
pliln- - You mi' I are the only people
who thought about ttat bloody nose.
Tlie body's cremated, sa! If It wasn't

well, Tre wont go Into 'that. Why
Jean Ii rez. they d laugh at you. Do
ycj esc? Don't you get your fix?"

He was trembling, and now he made
a pitiful movement with bis hands
as though to steady his head.

"So you must get away."
"But mr sister"
"Now hold on to yourself. 1'to got

to talk awful .to make you see this
thing. She didn't kill him she
conrnm. Anybody coald see that, A

j sick little thing like her hasn't the
power In her to drive such a knife
Into a b!g man who's standlo' on his
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feet. No Jury would swallow it. She a
accessory or somethln' but jou can
bet, Mr Juan Perez, that an American
Jury ain't goin' to give a verdict
against a sick little woman who's an
accessory because she's etandln' by
her brother They may do that in
English countries, but not here. An'
which do you think would be better
for rour sister to go to Jail until her
trial, or to wait by the gate of Sing
Sing an' take you away some morn-
ing all dead an' floppy after you'd had
ten thousand volts of electricity
switched Into your spinal column "

Estrilla was on his feet now. tn a
crisis of nerves. His eyes closed and
opened to a set stare.

"I thought you'd see It." said Ilosa-ll-

"1 won't keep ou in suspense any
longer. You're goin' to git away. An"
I've fixed It. Look at this here, take
It!" She pulled another paper from
her muff, handed it to Estrilla. It
.hrv in his hsids sji he rc"d--

"A seaman's paper," he said at
length.

"For Antonio Corrl, an Italian sailor
signed for the schooner Maud He fell

"That First Gang Plank," She Said.

down a hatch this morales: an' broke
his leg An' he can't go. You're ship-pi-

as him. I've fixed it The Cap-

tain don't know who you are. He only
knows that he's got a man who must
beat It out of the country' an he'll
do anythln' for me. He lands at Hall-fa-

He'll fix It for you to get to the
next place wherever that may be
I'm going to wnte him at Halifax ad- -

vlsln' Mm about that An' you're to
tell hint, so he can tell me, so I can
tell jour sister, where you've gone.
Got any money on jou?"

"Onlr a little."
"Well, the Captain has two hundred

dollars of mine for you. 1 want you
to understand it's a loan with Interest
at five per cent., to be paid when It's
safe. If jou need any more. I'll send
it to the skipper same terms That's
agreed?"

"Yc. Why do you "
"Take all this trouble? Old fool

Now, 1'iten There's a taxi over there
dlschargln' passengers at the Casino.
We're goin' to flag IL i We're goin"
to take It as far as Sixth Avenue, an'
well travel by elevated the rest of
the way, because guards don't remem-
ber their passengers an' taxlcab driv-
ers sometimes do. Well get on sepa-

rate trains an" meet on the dock Pier
164 East River. Know bow to find
that? Well, III tell you as we go.
Here! Taxi!" And Rosalie waved
to the chauffeur

"Sixth Avenue elevated. Nearest
station," she directed.

In the midst of her minute Instruc
tions. Estrilla (or Perez) started once
to thank her.

"How do you come to do this?" he
said. "And iow did the police ever "

Rosalie put her mouth close to hi
ear.

"Taxis are built funny sometimes."
she wnlspered; "the chauffeur might
hear."

He turned on her, a caressing look
of gratitude. Life was back In bis
face and motion now. He looked out
on the serried rows of West Side apartmen-

t-bouses, and dropped for a second
Into Spanish.

"San:re de Dios!" he said, "how I
shall arways hate New York!"

They were drawing up at the ele-
vated.

"Remember how to get there?" she
whispered before she opened the door.
"Sure? Go ahead an take the first
train. Ill follow on the next. Walk
slow after you get off. Ill walk fast
neither of us wants to loiter on that
pier."

If Estrilla hoped that he would bear
further clearance of these mysteries
at the dock, he was disappointed. As
he passed the gate, Rosalie shot from
under shadow of a truck. She glanced
to tight and left. Nona of the roust-
abouts wm looking or listening.

"That first gangplank," she said.
"The (japtaln-- s aboard expectln you.
Jnat say to him, I'm Corrl.' He
knows the rest You'll change clothes
In his cabin. Hell keep you at work
until you sail at daybreak. Go
dont thank me go I'm sure you'll
sm your sister tn a year or two. Go."
Now for the first tlssn la bar iiialnm.

with him, soft emotion entered her
olce. "An' God be good to jou!" she

said She turned him almost roughly.
"One moment," he said; "my love to

my sister oh. take care of her." His
voice grew lighter, then, and he al-

most smiled. "And tell Miss Lane for
me that she Is beautiful and good!"
He walked away. When a second
later, he glanced back over his shoul
der, she was making a rapid pace
toward the dock-gat-

Rosalie passed the shadow of the
p!;r. and gained sight of the Maud's
deck. She saw Estrilla go aboard,
saw Captain Baldwin meet him, saw
them enter the cabin together. She
waited no longer.

That was a day of heavy personal
expense for Rosalie. Two blocks away
she took another tax I cab. This time
she hesitated a moment before she
gave the driver his directions.

"Hotel Cyrano, Brooklyn, first, I
guess."

After a time, she began talking un-

der her breath again repeating her
last phrase to Estrilla.

" "God be good to you' God or some-
body will have to be awful good to
me, now. Well, there's one rellevln"
feature, he won't break his heart over
Cctsy-Iaibar- It was only a flirtation
with him. after all. I wonder what
they're made of Inside those high-clas- s

dagos!"

CHAPTER XIX.

When Dimples Win.
Inspector Martin McGee, as one who

must do something, no matter bow fu-

tile, to lull his Impatience, rang a bell
on his desk.

"Send for Grlmaldl again," he eald
to the doorman.

"Grlmaldl." he greeted the scholar
of the Italian squad, "what did this
Mrs. Le Grange say to you when she
let you go and Just when was It?"

"It was night before last," replied
Grlmaldl. "I'd met her for a report
and told her that Estrilla or Perez
had an engagement with his tailor to
try on some clothes for two-thirt-y yes-
terday afternoon. She told me tben
that she had finished with me, and 1

was to report back to headquarters
which I did yesterday."

"His rooms Estrilla's are being
watched In case bo re(urns?'

"Yes i e ve got some one at every
place where he's likely to appear."

"All right. That'll do."
Then the Inspector fell to pacing

the floor and to meditating. He durst
not leave his office. The search was
covered at every point where the miss-
ing criminal or the missing Rosalie Le
Grange might be expected to appear.
He must stay In his office until oh.
why had ho trusted Rosalie Le Grange
to arrest a desperate criminal alone?
One obvious suspicion did not occur
to him; never for a moment did he
dictrust Rosalie.

She had gone out to make the ar-

rest single-bande- for some good rea-
son of her own.

She had failed, and dreaded to come
back without her man; she had been
delayed and would appear with him
jet; ehe had ventured too much and

something had' happened to her.
H.re. Inspector McGee smote a (1st

ln3 an open palm and swore under
his breath. That consideration, and
not the failure of the department to
put the finishing touch on a big case,
was the thing which haunted him now.
made him unable to rest his body or
to quiet his mind.

The last eighteen hours had been
one long secret bunt for Juan Perez
alias Estrilla, and for Rosalie Le
Grange. When, after the detectives
finished with Miss Estrilla Senorita
Perez he found Rosalie Le Grange

WHEN LIES ARE EXCUSABLE

Instances Given of Times When the
Truth Is Not Expected

or Wanted.

Few people, 1 fancy, would say. after
deliberation, that no lie was ever
Justified. To be sure, I once heard
a serious young man protest that
Shakespeare bad damned Desdemona
by allowing ber at her last gasp to
exculpate Othello. I have also known
people who objected vehemently to
the late Mark Twain because he said
so many things that were not so. But
there are occasions when lies are
taken for granted, even by the law.

A man on trial for Lis life Is sup-

posed to tell the truth, but not if It
will Incriminate him. A wife Is not
dragged to the witness stand against
her will no one would legitimately
expect anything but perjury from ber.
I do not see much difference between
legally permitting a man to say "Not
Guilty" when he Is guilty, aid legally
permitting him to He-- Is there any
solitary maiden who would not will-
ingly give the midnight marauder to
understand that her husband was Just
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mysteriously ton, tie waited for a
time at the house. Rosalie made no
sign. Presently. Mlsa Harding and
Miss Jones came home to dinner, and
afterward Profeseor Noll. McGee de-

tained them all Seven o'clock passed:
and the other three boarders failed,
like the landlady, to appear. They
were Mr. North, Mrs. Hanska. and
Miss Lane all Involved In the Hanska
case. When he noted this suspicious
circumstance, he removed Miss Es-
trilla to a private rocci In the crimi-
nal ward at Bellevue. Booked as Mar
garet Perez, ehe attracted no great at-

tention from the reporters; especially
since a surgeon. Instructed In advance,
gave out a hint that she was merely
a witness In a counterfeiting case.
Thou began an all night search for
Estrilla first, for Rosalie next, and.
last of all for North and the two
women.

Late that night. Inspector McGee,
clutching at every possibility, visited
Lawrence Wade In his cell at the
Tombs and questioned him. The an-

nouncement that Mrs Hanska had dis
appeared seemed to disturb him more
than any device for breaking silence
that the police had ever used; but
still he maintained his attitude of de-

fiant and somewhat Insolent calm. Un-

shaken, he stood all the questioning;
and McGee, aware now of his Inno-
cence, had not the heart to crowd him
to the wall

So the night had worn away: and so
the morning. And Rosalie Le Grange
made no sign. How long how long?
He turned to ring for a detective.

The doorman entered
"Mrs. Le Grange to eee you," he

said.
For the first time In his life of brute , ore In the little Dora mine adjoin-forc-

Martin McGee felt his phys- - ing the townsite of Siherton has lei
icaj powers crumbling and waning1 to increased acthity in that iclnity.
within him. He Bat down at his desk. Lessees on the Adelaide and Hum--

Rosalie Le Grange had come, mat

triumph; for Rosalie Le Grange had,1,
larKC ,0nnagO of ron .urhlde carrj-uev-

failed him yet. Doubtless she , extensive hlch Dercentaee of sul
had achieved another of her miracles

possibly Juan Perez alias Estrilla
was Just behind her.

"Show her In and I'm engaged
don't disturb me for anything until I

tell you."
He started as she stood for a mo-

ment facing him. Dead of eye, dead
of expression, dead of tint she looked
again all her age. She moved toward
him at a pace which showed effort
with every step.

"Well," he cried, "well! We've had
a chase for you. Gee! I couldn't think
what had happened!" His professional
concerns rushed Into his mind with
the departure of his greater anxiety.
"Where Is he? Did you get him?" be
asked.

She Ignored the chair which be
pushed toward her And she simply
shook her bead

"What!" exclaimed Martin McGee.
"What! That comes of letting you
try to eet him alone What si damn
fool did he get away from you?"

Rosalie, still looking into bis eyes,
shook her head again.

Ihe change In Inspector McGee't
face expressed his emotion as clearly
as though he had spoken In volumes
His skin flushed; his eyes grew hard;
his Jaw snapped

"You didn't"
Again Rosalie shook her head.
"What do you mean what do yos

mean?"
"I let him go I helped him gel

away, said Hosalle ijs Grange
"WelL by G !" cried Inspector

McGee ''by God, well get him and
you. Fool me, will you and I trusted
you! If you think jou can beat a gen
eral alarm where's that doorman"
with another thought, his hand went
toward the battery of electric belli
which could summon armed men ai
from the ground. But Rosalie caught
bis wrist.

"Walt!" she said. "If you ring that
bell, you shut mo up for good. Dc

jou think any little police Third D
gree can git anythln' out of me that
I don't want to tell? Your one chance
to get the truth is to hear It now. The
minute anybody else comes Into thai
door I close my face. Take youi
hand away from there Sit down!"

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Undesirable.
"Are they desirable tenants?

"Dear me. no. They're nice people
but they've got four children." De
trolt Free Press.

coming down the stairs, armed to thi
teeth? A man Is not supposed.. ex
cept by an extinct type of Puritan, ti
"give away" the woman who hai
made sacrifices for blm; and evet
the extinct type of Puritan woulf
hardly expect you to tell your hostesi
that ber dinner party had been dull
From this heterogenous group of ex
ample, one may Infer that there an
lies and lies; and while It Is nevet
permissible to He, It is sometlmei
quite unpermlsslble to do anythlnj
else.

Bonehead Bill,

Bin Jones Is such a stupid gry hi
stays at home at night, instead a.
sporting round with n down towi
where things are bright, I never saw
Bill take a drink. He doesn't can
for shows, and the "open-evening-

savings-bank'- s the only place he goes;
for Bill's so d stupid he Jus
can't see the fun of blowing half thi
envelope before the week's begun
And BUI could stand It pretty well, be
cause well, don't yon see, he's so con
founded stupid he draws twice a
much aa me! Hugh "Kahler, In Uu
Wells Fargo x

WESTERN

MINING AND OIL
NEWS

rattrn 2eapaper Union News bertlc
Metal Market Values.

Lead. New York. tJ.ZVa.
Bar bllver,

Spelter, St Louis, J13.19.
Copper, casting, J27.12H.
Boulder, Colo1 Tungsten, per unit

of CO per cent, KG; 23 per cent,
JIG 20, 10 per cent. $11.

Colorado.
Leadtllle mines are ery actlte as

x result of the high price prei ailing
for slhcr.

Boulder Is in the throes of a min-
ing boom that has eclipsed anjthln;
in its history.

The Western Zinc Oxide Company
has completed plans for enlarging the
plant at Leadtllle.

Reports reached Lead Wile statin;;
that tungsten had been discovered in
the Gold Park section near Red Cliff.

Lead villa lessees have started work
on the old Brain Boru property lo-

cated on the north side of Iowa
gulch.

Ore, practically solid gold, from a
streak of good size. Is reported br-

ing taken from the Snow Bound lode
at Gold Hill.

The discovery of a body of tungsten

ldt properties in Adelaide park.
re shinninir a

phur.

John F. Cass of Denver, owner of
tweho claims near Spruce on the
Moffat road west of Tolland, says
that he hag opened tungsten ore
which runs S2 per cent tungsten. At
the current price this ore U worth
$22,000 per

Cramer has gteatly expand-
ed bis tone of acthity on Carbonate
hill by securing leases on the Yankee
Doodle, Aetna, and other claims In the
LeadUllc district The Immense
bodies of iron and manganese ore
which he has developed In Star No.
3 propeity for several years ha
ben followed into adjoining claims.

The liar rod oil interests of Pittv
burg and Des Moines hate Joined
with Groc people and leased 2,000
acres of land near town to prospect
for oil. Ten thousand dolUrs has
been advanced for tha preliminary ex-

pense and several drills are expectoi
to Le at work soon. The land leased
is identical in appearance to that la
the aluable Salt Creek district of
Wjoming.

New Mexico.
The Aztec mine at Bald) Is to be

det eloped.

Fhe car loads of copper ore were
shipped from Scholle to the El Paso
smelter

Manganese ore in a large body has
been struck by John J. Hjatt at his
ranch near Cooks.

The Farmlngton Meadows oil field
In San Juan county will be developed
commencing May 13.

The big 1 n concentrator at
Tyrone, representing an expenditure
o: o er $1,000,000 is now in active op-

eration
A deposit of isagnesite, running

from SO per cent to practically pure
magnesium, has been found near Las
Cruces.

A coal deposit, part of It a surface
vein Z' feet in width, has been lo-

cated about eighteen miles northwest
of Magdalena.

Wyoming.
A force of men hate been unload-'n- g

a steam engine at No. 4 mine
at Rock Springs The company in-

tends to push work in this mine em-
ploying about 150 men and producing
1,000 tons of coal a day.

J. H. Gardner of Crystal Springs Is
enthusiastic over the prospect of the
Occidental Mining Company on Sand
creek. Assays by.o reached nearly
$3,000 per ton. declared Gardner, anl
extenshe macblnury is being

Just now the only real producers
in the Lander fields are the Dallas
fields whose oil Is handled by thi
Wyopo Company and sold locally, and
the Hudson Oil Company which It
shipping three cars ot crude a day to
Casper refineries.

Since the organization of the
Butte OH Company and the

transfer to it ot the lands held by
Oliver and bis associates there has
been a small sfzed rush to that
vicinity. This is an old field, thirty
miles east of Lander, which has never
been developed to any extent

Arizona.
Jerome, the center of copper min-

ing activity In Yavapai county, is one
of the busiest camps In the United
States.

Gold values running as high as $100
a ton have been uncovered on the
claims of Thomas English, six miles
north of Price.

Russcl and Harrington who aro
working the Highland mining claim
at Globe under lease, are shipping
over 230 tons of 8 per cent copper
ore per month.

Look and Feel

Clean, Sweet and

Fresh Every Day

Drink a glass of real hot water
before breakfast to wash

out poisons.

Life Is not merely to live, but to
live well, eat well, digest well, work
well, sleep well, look welL What a
glorious condition to attain, and yet
how very easy It Is it one will only
adopt the morning Inside bath.

Folks who are accustomed to feel
dull and heaty when they arise, split-
ting headache, stuffy from a cold, foul
tongue, nasty breath, acid stomach,
can. Instead, feel as fresh as a daisy
by opening the sluices of the system
each morning and flushing out the
whole of the Internal poisonous stag-

nant matter.
Everyone, whether ailing, sick or

well, should, each morning, before
breakfast, drink a glass of real hot
water with a teaspoonful of limestone
phosphate In It to wash from the
stomach, liver, kidneys and bowels the
previous day's Indigestible waste, sour
bile and poisonous toxins; thus cleans-
ing, sweetening and purifying the en-

tire alimentary tract before putting
more food Into the stomach. The ac-
tion of hot water and limestone phos-
phate on an empty stomach Is wonder-
fully Invigorating. It clean, nut all th
sour fermentations, gases, waste and
acidity and gives one a splendid sp
petite for breakfast While you are
enjoying your breakfast the water and
phosphate Is quietly extracting a large
volume of water from the blood and
getting ready for a thorough flushing
of all the Inside organs.

The millions of people who are both-
ered with constipation, bilious spells,
stomach trouble, rheumatism; others
who have sallow skins, blood disor-
ders and sickly complexions are urged
to get a quarter pound of limestone
phosphate from any store that handles
drugs which will cost very little, but
Is suQclent to make anyone a pro-
nounced crank on the subject of tn
ternal sanitation. Adv.

Forethought.
"You seem to be rather busy."
"Yes. I'm writing a love letter. Iv'

been working en It for more than an
hour."

"Why take such pains?"
"I want to feci sure that If this let

ter Is eter read In court It won't make
me look like a fool."

Sorry He Did It.
It was with considerable treplda

tlon that we approached the shade of
Sir Francis Haron, whom we bad
crossed the Styx to Interview.

"Is It true." we asked, "that' you
wrote the plays usuany attributed to
Shakespeare'"

"Yes," he replied, sadly. "It's true
enough, but since I ve seen some ot
the Broadway productions of my stuff
I'm not bragging about it "
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I Minute with
iCold Water-- J

Alabastinc is the most
effective, economical and
simple wall decoration on the
market. It has demonstrated
its superiority in thirty-fiv-e

years use.

Think of it ! No boih'ne water, nc
glue added. It's one of the easiest

jobs in the world to prepare and
apply Alabastinc, and the resulting

surface, if ordinary care is taken, is

solid, streakless and mat-lik- e.

Th Matt Beaatifal Watt Tint

And when you consider that you
obtain the most beautiful, mellow,

nature colors, viz., soft buffs, delicate

greens and exquisite blues, or anj
thadt you wish by combining shades

of Alabastinc, then you'll knew why
Alabastine is one of the most popular
wall decorations with millions of
Painters and Householders, Decora-

tors and Womenfolk, who take a pride

in their homes the wide world over.

The Alabastine Co.
3S2Cn!rintU. 4IUUj.cfc.
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